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^TL"Nice girl, alright. . . but SHE'S TO FAT FOR ME" 

J- ?$f ^ DON'T LET THEM SAY THAT ABOUT YOU! 




LOSE UGLY 




Don't give up your favorite toothpaste 
because it doesn't erase 

STUBBORN STAINS 
that MAR your smile! 

AMAZING NEW DISCOVERY S^^k ZZ?T™,!L\ 
JUST TWICE A WEEK 

1 DISCOLORATIONS , TOBACCO 

>EJ "" *» v 



WHITER BRIGHTER SMIIE 




away/ and FOOD STAINS 



ORDER VENTROL NOW! 



yOUMS NIOttlCTS, 2605 Elmhtint, IHIroll *, Mkk.-»T.II7<5 

Please Rush 3 Months Supply of 
DBNTROL— $1.00 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 
A GIPSY FORTUNE TBLLBR HAD TOLD MB I HOULD MAURY A MAN WHO WAS TALL. DARK, HANDSOME - • 

But not rich! because love mattered mors than riches, i miTeo anxiously fob my husband- 

TO BE! HOW COULD I KNOW HEARTACHE WAS ALSO WAITING? HOtV COULD Z KNOW THE TERRIBLY 
STRANGE OUTCOME OF WHAT WAS IRONICALLY TO BE .... 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




JEANNIE.WHEN ARE YOU SOIN' TO 
MARRY ME? I SOT A 
60QD FARM TO PROYIDE 
FOR US.' WE'D NEVER J LUKE 
BE RICH, BUT WE'D "VPl-EASE - 
NEVER WANT FOR 
NOTOIN 



LOV E CONFESSIO NS 

LUKE.. 
PONT.. 
DONT,. 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



Only 

'(WELT 
OID SHE 
DRIVE TO 
TOWN FOR 
OCCASIONAL 

FOOD 
PURCHASES 
SITTING 
STIFFLY 
UPRIGHT IN ' 

A ROLLS 
ROYCE THAT 

SEEMED 
ALMOST AS 
ANTIOUATEP 
AS HER 
A6ED 
CHAUFFER, 

WILKINS.. 




tT WAS 03VI0US WHO He WAS.' THIS 
WAS THE VAN CLEEFER YOUNG GARD- 
ENER I HEARD MENTIONED BUT TO 
ME HE WAS MORS THAN THAT-- 






TAILDARK, HANDSOME, NOT RICH 
AND THERE ARE THE ROSES ( 
JUST AS THE GYPSY SAID! IS 
THIS MAN TO BE MY FUTUEE 
HUSBAND AS SHE FCBETOLD? 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



His lips 

SUDDENLY 
PRESSED 

MINE AND 
A MAD 

BEAUTIFUL 
HUNGER 

tore at my 
heart; 

FOR A 
LONS 
MOMENT 
OF eiDDY 

'SHATTEEINS 
ABANDON 

■-I CLUN& 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



OUR MEETINGS HERE PERFECT MOMENTS OF 
IDEALIC JOY.' I LIVED ONLY FOR THEM, FOR 
THE SWEET ECSTASY OF HIS ARMS 



DEAREST, YOU'RE MY ONE \ WHAT -.? WHAT 
AND ONLY SOCIAL REGISTER ] MAKES YOU 
" ROMANCE/ ^C SAY THAT? 



AFTEB ALL, MRS. VAN CLEEFER 
IS SOCIAL REGISTER, AND 
YOU WORK FOR HER/ YOU'RE 

AS CLOSE AS I'LL EVER . 

COME TO HAVING A 

ROMANCE WITH A SOCIAL 

REGISTER SCION,' 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



SO PETE'S. NOT FOR ME. AFTER 
ALL.' -;50Si HE FITS THE SVPSY'S 
PKOPHECY BUT FOR ONE THINS - 
HE'S TEREIBLY BICH.TOO RICH 
FOR A SIZL LIKE ME.' 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




HE HAD PACKED A SUIT- ) "..ALONE 
CASE WHEN I LEFT 
FOR YOUR HOME.' 
HE SAID HE HAS 
SOINO SOMEWHERE 
TO BE ALONE, TO 
THINK, BEFORE 
HE CAUSHT HIS 
TRAIN! 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 
&N THE WHIRL OF MY SIRLISH ROMANCE, NOTHING MATTERED TO ME EXCEPT THE LOVE OF PICK BURTON 
AND MY IMPASSIONED DESIRE TO BE HIS MFE! YET WHEN IT CAME TO A SHOWDOWN, J SUDDENLY MS 
FILLED WITHMISSIVIN6S'. FOR I MADE A MISTAKE- 




T WAS 

SIXTEEN, 
mm MY 
HEAD IN 

THE 
HEAVENS 
, AND MY 
EYES 
BUNDED BY 
STARDUST. 
NOTHING 
IN THE 
WOULD 

WAS 
IMPORTANT 

THEN 
EXCEPT 
THAT 1, 
BARBARA 
CONRAD, 
WAS MADLY 
\JN LOVE! 



. tovjr CONFESSIONS 



7HUS M BECAME EN6A6E0 r/ITff 
NO FUgTHEZ TH0U6HTF0K THE 
FUTURE THAN THAT LOVE HOULO 
FIND A WAY.' THE NBfJ MOgHINH-. 




LOVE CONFESSIONS _ 





FEEDANDI AZE 


) REALLY. 


PUNNING TO 


/ JILL? . 


ELOPE -"* 


OH, HOW "^ 


TCMCBK>W I 


THEILLINS,' 


NIGHT.' -^^ 






xvaey e/a «»5 wf w thousht 

OF AN ELOPEMENT AS BEING 
eOMANTlCt YET THE IDEA HA0N7 
ENTERED Nli MND UNTIL OKK 
BHOU6HT IT UP L ATE <B 

THAT NIGHT! 

THKE'S ONLV ) YOU MEAN BUN 

ONE THINS J AWAY AND 06T 

FOB US «T MAEeiEO? DICK, 

TO DO, y 00 YOU THINK 

BABS.' JjL WE SHOULD? 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




IGYt COHPHSIOm 



AS DICK FLARED UP. THINGS THAT DAB HAS SAID TOME 
CAMS FUZZILY THR0U6H MYMXED-UP BRAIN! AND 
THAT WA9 WHEN ZEAL TROUBLE STARTED! 




lOtl COHfESMOHS 




WE SEALED OUg PROMISE WITH AN 
ECSTATIC KISS! US BECAME fiv- 
GA&ED WITH THE BLESSINS OF Out 
FAMILIES! OUe FUTURE IS SECUHEI 
NOW I KNOW I WAS NOT WHON» 
WHEN I HAD MIS6IWH6S ON THg 
NI6HTI ELOPED! 



tOVE CONFESSIONS 



\jANCE BUTLER'S NAME WAS MAGIC IN HOLLYWOOD/ STARS JUMPED AT THE CHANCE TO 
APPEAR ON HIS "HOLLYWOOD AFTER DARK" TELEVISION PROGRAM, AND THERE WAS ALWAYS 
A GLAMOR GIRL AVAILABLE WHEN LANCE WANTED A DATE.' WHY, THEN, DID HE CHOOSE ME... 
A NONDESCRIPT HAT-CHECK GIRL AT THE SUNSET CLUB ? X COULDN'T FIGURE THAT OUT 
BECAUSE Z WAS... f\ f] t^f%\ 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



©OOD/ I'VE CAUGHT YOU WITH 
DEFEW5ES DOWN AND 

you canj refuse a date/ how 

ABOUT SEEING WHAT THE WORLD 
LOOKS LIKE BY DAYLI&HT 
SAY TOMORROW/ 




1.QTI CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




love CONFESSIONS 




tOYE CON FESSIONS 

It would 




PLAY A GUITAR 

AND SO EASY, TOO/ 



LONNIE <»d WAYNE 

GLOSSON RANEY 

Famous Stars of Stage, Radio, Television 

PICTUREWAf 

^ SHOWS HOW TO PLAY GUITAR 
| in 10 DAYS or YOUR MONEY BACK 




Lonnie & Wayne's OWN Guitar Bargain 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 



fatal Spin 




I was In love with George Corrigan until I met 
his older brother, Chuck. George was steady 
and nice looking and he loved me sincerely. I 
knew that, perhaps too well, but Chuck was like 
a man from another world. He was dashingly 
handsome, a successful actor in New York and 
the very last word in charm and personality. 
That's why when he breezed unexpectedly into 
his parent's home one evening while I was there 
for dinner, I could feel myself going down and 
down in that spin the love song talks about. 
Chuck was truly a spinner of sheer magic when 
it came to capturing the heart of a woman . . . 
and I succumbed. 

I guess George knew it almost from the first 
for he looked up sharply as Chuck turned his at- 
tention to me after greeting his parents. "Well, 
well, Georgie," he said, smiling in my direction, 
"where did my kid brother find such a beautiful 
girl?" I blushed and laughed self-consciously and 
Chuck picked it right up. "And she blushes, too! 
A rare rose indeed, my boy. Tell me, what is this 
fatal charm you possess." George just laughed it 
off, but I could tell he was disturbed. Later, when 
It was time for me to go home, Chuck saw us 
to the door. "I won't move in right away, darling," 
he said, looking at me in that thrilling way of 
him, "I'll give you at least tonight to decide it's 
me you love and not the kid, here." George was 
furious, "Now listen here, Chuck," he began, but 
■Chuck slapped him on the back. "Take it easy, 
boy . . . it's all in fun." 

As it turned out, however it wasn't all In fun. 
The very next day when I left my office to go 
to lunch, a long, black convertible pulled up 
directly in front of me and Chuck stepped out 
to usher me into the car. "Have luncheon with me, 
Pejrgy," he saicj, "You and I have a lot to say to 
each other." Without a word, I got Into the car. 
It was as if I were enchanted, Chuck's spell was 
too much for me to withstand. 

Chuck stayed home for over two months. He 
made no effort to go back to New York and on 
those few remaining dates I kept with George, 
he was bitter about it. "The guy should be In 
New York taking care of the acting career he's 
so nuts about," he grumbled, "And not hanging 
around here trying to steal my girl." "Oh, non- 
sense, George," I said lightly, "Nobody's stealing 
your girl." But in my heart I knew I was already 
gone. My entire being yearned for Chuck, I be- 
came a slave to his every whim. 

At first we saw each other secretly. "Don't want 
to upset, Georgie, do we, honey?" Chuck would 
say during those meetings. But we soon found 
out that we had no secret from George nor any- 
one else for that matter. The whole town was 
talking about the way George's actor brother had 
stolen his girl. And after a while I flaunted it, 
proud that Chuck loved me and sure that one 
I'd be Mrs. Charles Corrigan, wife of 



should have tipped me off, and also after six 
weeks, the way he got restless and moody and 
complained that I was too possessive, that I clung 
too much. But I didn't heed the warnings. 

Finally George came to see me. "You don't 
really know him, Peg," he said seriously, "I do. 
He's a heartbreaker. It's ah avocation with him. 
Sure he acts like he's crazy about you now, but 
believe me, it won't last. Chuck will never marry, 
he's said so a million times." Then he begged me 
to forget Chuck and come back to him. But I 
wouldn't listen, i 

Chuck met me after work one night, happy and 
gay ... no sign of the moodiness I had seen so 
much of lately. "Well I'm off, baby," he said 
lightly. And before I could grasp what he meant, 
he told me that he had accepted a part in the 
road company of a hit show and would be leaving 
the following day. I was dumbstruck, no word 
about us . . . about our parting, no promise of 
a return . . . nothing! Just a casual good-bye. 
Chuck took me out on the town that night and 
when we got home, I- cried and begged him to 
take me with him. "Now stop it, Peggy," he said, 
annoyance in his voice. "You know I can't stand 
hysterical women. Besides what would you do 
traveling from town to town, living in cheap hotel 
rooms. It's no life for a nice girl like you." With 
an effort, I calmed down. But there was no sleep 
for me that night, nor for many nights there- 
After Chuck left, I withdrew from everyone. I 
followed the theatrical news and wrote to him 
daily, telling him of my love.; George tried t£ see 
me but I refused to even talk to him. Finally, in 
my wild desire 'or Chuck, I hopped a plan/ and 
flew to a western city where the show^fiad a 
■three day run. I felt sure that Chuck would 
marry me when he knew that I loved him enough 
to follow him across the country. It was to be a 
surprise 1 I went to the theatre and to his dressing 
room, shortly after the curtain rang down. In my 
eagerness to see him, I didn't bother to knock, 
I just threw the door open and cried, "Chuck, 
darling." But that was all I said, because there 
was another woman in Chuck's arms and their 
embrace was every bit as passionate as the ones 
that I had shared with him. I left directly. Chuck 
followed me and when I foolishly burst Into tears 
tn front of him, he became very angry. "You had 
no right to expect anything of me, Peggy," he 
said sharply, "You're just a pretty, smalltown kid 
with Stardust in her eyes. Now go back to George 
and forget you ever knew me." 

It was easy for Chuck to say but It's impossible 
for me to do. I've seen George since I came home, 
but nothing came of it and it never will. Try as 
I did, I could never get back to the old standing 
with him, not after Chuck. And it didn't take 
George long to realize it. He's to be married next' 
month, to another smalltown girl who has star- 
dust in her eyes . . . but it's for the right man. I'll 
never have that chance again. 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 

HE LO\IED ME ■■! KNOW Hg Die! BUT TO VIC LABSON I HAS BEAU1 Y OH PAHABE - A GLAMOUR GIRL TOSS 
tKIROCKETED TO FAME ANO FORTUNE ' AND THROUGH IT ALL LOVE DIDN'T STAND A CHANCE BECAUSE. . . 



IWASi 
TOO ■ 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



BUT YOU'ee A NATURAL, \AHO THE STUFFY 

MISSCOLBY.' NITHPEOPS? old city •• and the 

HANDLING I COULO MAKE JTEBRlBLE fOOD 
A STAB OF YOU! JUST / NO.MK. LOSAN! I 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




SERIOUSLY, VIC I'M NOT CUT 
OUT FOR THAT KINO OF 
LIFE.' I'D GO MAD BEING A 
CELEBRITY... HONEST.' I'M 
DOWN HERE ON A FEW 
r DAYS VACATION! 



OH, IT WAS WONDERFUL. > I THOUGHT YOU'D LIKE IT 
VIC! WONDERFUL! J DAIS! YOU KNOW.. WE i 



tie ! ISNT J RIGHT, PALE! EVERY 
THAT -^.PUBLICITY AGENT W 
WUSHN CARLOS | TOWN'S BEEN TRYING 
THE POPULAR TO GET CARLOS TO 
MOVE START /TAKE OUT THEIR FEMALB 
CLIENTS! WHEN YOU'RE 
SEEN WITH HIM YOU'RE 
HALF WAY TO THE TOP! 



THAT5 HALF THE BATTLE FOR A 
PUBLICITY AGENT, PALE.GETTING 
THEIR CLIENTS BEFORE THE ■< 
PUBLIC! I KNOW CARLOS WELL" 
HE'D BE WILLING TO HELP ME 
OUT AS A FAVOR BUT I'VE 
NEVER HAD A GOOD PROS- 
PECT-UP UNTIL NOW! 



I DiDNT REALIZE VIC WAS IN SERIOUS 
TROUBLE UNTIL HE TOOK ME HOM!> 
THAT EVENING— 

r fM«0IN6T0BETRUTH-VlC...I DlDNT \ 
FUL WITH YOU, PALE! ) REALIZE THINGS ' 
MY REPUTATION IN THE SwERE 60INS SO 
FIELD HAS SLACKED OFF! \ BADLY FOR YDU! 

unless i com up with J perhaps i could 

SOMETHING GOOD I'M ./-FOR A LITTLE 

FINISHED! YOU'RE THAT \ WHILE ..HELP 

'SOMETHING GOOD; HONEY.') YOU OUT/ BUT 

I NEED YOU ^ OMLY UNTIL 

DESPERATELY/ 7"^ YOURS ON TO? 
AGAIN 



I HATED CITY LIFE AND THE PROSPECT OF LIVING 

THERE! BUT ANY SACRIFICE WAS WORTH BEARING 

IF I COULO HELP VIC! 



YOU'RE A OOLL! "SYOU DONT NEED TO, VIC! 
I -I DON'T KNOW ] NOW I'D BETTER SET SOME 
HOW TO THANK J SLEEP - tT IS RATHEB IMS! 





Love CONFESSIONS 




I PLUNGED HEADLONG INTO MY NEW /MAKE. 
BELIEVE KOELD..FIGHTING SACK MY LOVE 
«♦ VIC LED ME ONTO A MEEEY-GO-EOUND 
OF SLAMOUE ■ - 



SMILE. PALE! THAT'S 
C.B. BUCKLEY AN HIS PAETNEEI 
A NOD FEOM THEM KILL 800STA»TEY, ' 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 

\ MY TORMENTED SOUL CRIED OUT MR 
I ME TO TURN AND RUN; BUT, 5UDDENLY, 
' I STOPPED AND FACED THE MAN 1 




WERE 

SHOCKED 

WHEN.. 




SUESS YOU TURNED OUT 
TO BE THE HAM, LOGAN ! 
TOO BAD YOU SHOWED 
UP --WE WOULD HAVE 
MADE A SWELL 
TEAM 




GLAMOUR 
IS OVER! 
I'M JUST 
ANOTHER 
HAPPY 
HOUSEWIFE 

WHO'S 
FORGOTTEN 

THE 
BEAUTY 
PARAOS/, 



Sensational New Scientifically Designed vr BRAS for 

LARGE • MEDIUM . SMALL BUSTS 

Correct and Flatter Your Individual Bust Problems INSTANTLY! on FREE 10-DAY TRIAL! 
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